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CHAPTER I.
SOME ten years before the revolt of our American colonies, there was situate in one of onr midland counties, on the borders of an extensive forest, an ancient hall that belonged to the Herberts, but. which, though ever well preserved, had not until that period been visited bj any member of the family, since the exile of the Stuarts. It was an edifice of considerable size, built of grey stone, much co veiled with ivy, and placed upon the last gentle elevation of a long ridge of hills, in the centre of a crescent of woods, that far overtopped its clusters of tall chimneys and turreted gables. Although the principal chambers were on the first story, you could nevertheless step forth from, their windows on a broad terrace, whence you descended into the gardens by a double flight of stone, steps, exactly in the middle of its length. These gardens were o f some extent, and filled with evergreen shrubberies of remarkable overgrowth, while occasionally turfy vistas, cut in the distant woods, came sloping down to the south, as if they opened to receive thu sunbeam that greeted the genial aspect of the mansion, Tlie ground-floor was principally occupied by the hall itself, which was of great dimensions, hung round with many a family portrait and rural picture, furnished with long oaken seats covered with scarlet cushions, and ornamented with a parti*coloured floor of alternate diamonds of black and white marble. From the centre of the roof of the mansion,
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